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The noyfoms weedcs that without profit fuck® 

The foilcs fertilitie from wholfome flower*. 

^ Mam. Why fhould wee inthe compaflc of a pale, 

I Kecpe law and foi|pe,and due proportion, 

Shewing in a mod le our firmc eftate, 

When our fea-wa!led garden, the whole land 
Is full, of wcedcs.ber faireft flowers choakf vp. 

Her fruit trees all vnprundc,her hedges ruind. 

Her knots difordered,and her holfome hcarbes 
• Swarming with Caterpillcrs. 

Card. Hold thy peace. 

He that hath fuffered thisdiforderedfpring. 

Hath now himfelfc met with the falof lcafcr 

The weedcs that hisbroadc fpreading leaues did&elter* 

Thatfccmdein eating him to hold himwp. 

Are plucktwp roote andalf by Bullingbrookc, 

Izneanc the Earle of Wi!tftiire,Bufbie,Grcene. 

Man. What are they dead? 

(jard. They ate, 

And Bullingbrooke hath ceafde the waflefull King* 

Oh what pntie it is that he had not fo trimdc 
And dreft his land as wee this garden at time of year© 

Do wound the baikc,theski»ne ofourfiuit trees, 

Lcll bring ouer-proud with lappe and bloud. 

With too much riches it confound it felfc: 

Had he done fo togreatandgrowingmen. 

They might haue hude to beare,andhc to tafte 
Their fruits of dutie : fupc:fluous branches 
We lop *way = tHat bearing boughes may liuc: 

Had he done fojhim felfe had borne the Crownc, 

Which watte ofid.'c houreshath quite thrownedowne* 
Man. Wharythinke you the king iliall be depofedj 
£jard. Depiettheis a!ready>anddepofde 
Tis doubt he vviJI be.Lettcrs^camc lafl night 
To a dearc friend of the good Duke of York* 

That tell black tydmgs.( # 

‘ gxcen Oh I am prett to death through want of fpeaking 
Xhou old Adams likrnefle fee to drefle this garden, 
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Kin* Rtchard tffl Jeccnd. 

How dares thy harfh rude tong found this vnpleafing news? 
What£ue?wHat ferpent hath foggefted thee. 

To make a fccond fal of cuffed man? - 
• Why doff thou fay king Richard is depofde? . 

Par If thou thou little better thing therftarth 
Diuine his downefalkfay, where, when and how 
Camft thou by this ll tidings?fpeakc thou wretch. 

Card. Pardon me Madam,little ioy haue I 
Tobreathethcfcnewes, yetwhatlfay is true.* 

King Richard he is in the mightie holde 
OfBullingbrooke : their fortunes both are weyde. 

In your Lo. fcalc is nothing but himfelfc. 

And feme few vanities that make him light* 

But in the Ballance of great Bullingbrooke, 

Befides himfelfc, areal theEnglilh peerSs; 

. And with thatoddes he weighes King Richard downej 
Port you to London.and you wil find it fc» 

1 fpeake no more then euery one doth know. 
gueenc Nimble Mifchance that aft fo light of footer 
Dothnot thy embaffage belong to me, 

Andam Haft thatknovves it?Oh thou thinkeft 
To ferue rae laft,that I may longeft kcepe 
T hy forrow in my breft : come Lad ics goe 
To mcete at London Londons king in wo. 

What, was I borne to thi*,tfiat myfaddelooke. 

Should grace the triumph of great BuIIingbrookei 
Gardner for telling mee thefe newes of woe, - 
Pray God the plants thou graftft mayneuergr 
Gard. Poore Queen fo that thy ftatc niih’ht ‘ 
Iwouldmyskil werefubietft to thycurfe;- 
Here did fiie drop a tcare,herc in this pl/ee 
lie fet a banke of Re w fbwrc hearbe of j 
Rew euenfor ruth here foortly fhahfce foenc, 
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